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T^r.- Roguery. Dw. Nay then: 

prefe: lie tell you what.; 

Dio: Fo , fo , come tell a pin you are forfworne. 

Crop In faith I cannot, what would you haue me do? 

-f bn: A nigling tricke to belecretly open, 

Dio: What did you fweare you would beftowonme?.' 
Crep I prethee do not bold me to mine oath. 

Bid me do any thing but that fweete Greeke. 

Dio: Good night. . 

Troy: Hold patience. 

yitf How nowTroyan, £re/7 Diomed. 

Dio. No,no,good night lie be your fodle no more. 

T >oy: Thy better mufl. 

Qrif: Harke a word in your care. 

Troy: O plague and madnefle ! 

Ulip You ate moued Prince, let vs depart I pray 
Leaft your difpleafure fh 'uld inlarge it felfe 
To wrathfull tearmes,this place is dangerous* 

Thetime tight deadly, I befeech you goe. 

Troy.* Behold I pray you. 

Vltf: Now good my Lord go off. 

You flow to great diftrudfion,come my Lord, i 
Troy: I prethee flay. 

VHp You haue not patience, come. 

Troy: I pray you ftayjby hell, and all hells torments, 

I will not fpeake a word. 

Dio: And fo good night. 

C «/: N ay but you part in angers 
Troy: Doth that grieue thee.O withered truth. 

Vlip. How now my Lord? 

Troy: By loue I will be patient. 

Crep: Gardian?why Greeke} Dio: Fo fo you palter. 

C-ef: In faith I doc not.come hether once again-. 

VI ip You ftiake my Lord atfomeching, wi.l you goe: you 
wil break out. • 

Troy. She ftroakes his cheeke. Vlif. Come, come. 

'Troy. Nay flay, by Ioue I wiilnot Ipeake a word. . 
Thereisbctweefieiftywillandallbffedcos io:; ; * 
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guard of patience, flay a little while. 

-j%er: Ho w the diuell Luxury with his fat rumpc atld p<3- 
tato finger , tickles togetherjfrye lechery frye. 

Willy° u then? 

prep In faith I will lo,neuer truft me elfe, 

Dio: Gmt me fome token for the furcty ofit. 

Cref: He fetch you one. Exit, 

yitf: You haue fworne patience.* 

Troy: Feareme not my Lord. 

I will not be my felfc,nor haue cognition 
Ofwhat 1 feelc, 1 am all pa. icnce: 

Ther: Now the pledge,now,now,now. 

Crep Heete Diomed keepe this fleeue. 

Troy: O beauty where is thy f aith ! 

Vltp My Lora- 

Troy: Y ou looke vpon that fleeue behold it well, 
Heeloue ( d me(oh falfe wench)giu’tmeagaine: 

Dio: WhoL waft? 

Cref: It is no matter now 1 ha’t againe. 

I will not meete with you to morrow night: 

I prethee Diemed wfiie me no more. 

T her: Now fhee fharpens,well faid PVhetJione. 

Dw IfhalJ liaueit, 

Crep What this? Dio: I that. 

CrepO all you gods; O pretty pretty pledge ! 

Thy maifter npw lyes thinking on his bed 
Of thee and mee,and fighes,and takes my gloue. 

And giues mcmoriall dainty kiffes to it, as Ikifle thee. 

Dio: Nay do not fnaich it from me. 

( rep He that takes that doth take my heat* withall. 

Dio: I had your heart before,thus followcs it, 

Troy: I did Iwcare patience. 

You Ihall net haueitJD/'<»«?f^, faith you fhallnot. 

He giue you fomething elfe. 

Dio: I \ ill haue this,whofe was it? 

(ref: It is no matter. 

Dio, Come tel! me whofe it was? 

Cref. Twas on’s that lou’d me better thenyou will, 
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